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PROLOGUE. 


O fam'd for comic Authors is our Age, 

He's bold, that brings a Piece upon the Stage. 
Lord ! chat Profuſion of true Attic Wit, 

Js now requir'd to pleaſe the critic Pit 

Poets fwerve but from a. ſingle Rule, 

They damn the Piece, and cry the Man's a Fool : 

That Court with Rigour judges ev'ry Bard, 

And then to pleaſe the Boxes is as hard. 

The Cit, who for his Place two Shillings pays, 

1s ffill as ready full to blaſt our Bays 

But ſhould we pleaſe the Reſt, alas ] tis odds — 

We never ſhall find Favour with the Cods; 

Their Thunders oft are darted from on high, 

And ſometimes threaten the poor Player's Eye: 

e find it, be our Play or good or bad, 

Hard to Pit, Box, and Gallery, egad. 

With ſuch Succeſs ſome favourite Bards have wor it 

They ſcarce have left the Reſt one Grain of Mit; 

*Tis almoſt grown impoſſible to glean 

And gather Matter for a ſingle Scene. 

To theſe great Genius's cur Author bows, | 

Reſpects the Laurels that adorn their Brows ; 

But hopes your Favour, ſince 'tis all his Aim 


Zo imitate, not rival them in Fame. 
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DRAMAT IS PERSON. 


M E N. 


Sir WILLIAu FAINLOVE, 
Sir ARTHUR Harpy. 
SHIFTWELL, Valet to Sir WILLIAM. 


SPEED, FValet to Sir ARTHUR, 


WOMEN, 


Lady CuanGeLove. 4+ 
Lady MaNNERS. 
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SCENE I. Phillis, Sir William, and Speed. 


Phillis. 
ORD, Sir Millian, your Indifference ſurprizes 
me; if you don't take great Care you will cer- 
tainly loſe my Miſtreſs. I may be miftaken, but I'm 
afraid you'll find it too true. 

Sir Vill. Jam as much afraid as you, Phillis ; but 
how is it poſſible for me to prevent the Misfortune 
which threatens me ? | 

Speed, So the bad News is confirm'd, Mrs. Phillis. 

Phillis. Confirm'd ! ay, I can anſwer for that: Sir 
Arthur never ſtirs from her a Moment ; he diverts her, 
he flatters her, he ſpeaks to her in whiſpers, ſhe ſmiles z 
and he may win her Heart at laft if he has not won it 
already. This, Sir William, gives me great Uneaſi- 
neſs, as J have a particular Eſteem for you. Beſides, 
Sir William, you know tis to be a Match between 
Speed and I, and if you ſhould not marry my Miſtreſs 
we'll be in a terrible Quandary. b 
Speed. Mrs. Phillis, there you're right, twould be a 
great Concern to me if my Maſter and I ſhould be forced 
to keep different Houſes ; he is ſo worthy a Gentleman 

that I'm uneaſy whenever I'm obliged to quit him, if 
tis but to goa Street's length. 

. Phillis. But what puts me quite to a Nonplus is, that 
I ſee my Lady ſhuns me. 

1 Speed. A very bad Sign indeed, Mrs. Phillis ; and 
hat does that impudent Rogue Shiftavell ſay ? 

3 A 3 Phil lia. 
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Phillis. He makes love to me, I aſſure you, but I take - 
Care to keep the Fellow at a diſtance. . 
Sir Will. J am in the utmoſt Deſpair; I ſhall die, 
I can never ſurvive it. | F 
Speed. Lord, Sir, don't talk of dying, that would 
ſpoil all, let's rather think of ſome Stratagem. ( 
Phillis. I ſee my Lady coming, ſhe's alone, leave me 1 
a Moment, Sir Villian, I am reſolv'd to ſound her, 
and when I know her real Sentiments I'll give a faith- £ 
fal Account of them. ſ 
Sir Will. Phillis, I depend upon your Addreſs and j 
Fidelity. tl 
Speed. Mrs Phillis, be ſure to give that Rogue Sπσ/² m- 
Tvell his own. [E xit Speed, I 
Phillis. Oh leave that to me, - | 1 
7 
SCENE II. Enter Lady Changelove. ar 
L. Chan. I was looking for you, Phillis; who were ne 
you ſpeaking to ? I thought I ſaw ſomebody go out. 
Phil. 'T was Sir William, Madam, he has juſt left me thi 
L. Chan. He's the very Man I was going to enquire th: 
about; what does he fay, Phillis f CO! 
Phil. Why, Madam, he ſays he has no Reaſon to 
be ſatished with your Ladyſhip's Treatment of him, tel 
and I believe he's in the right Madam, what does your the 
Ladyſhip think ? | bre 
IL, Chan. So he ſtill loves me. act 
Phil. Love you, Madam, your Ladyſhip knows hehav 
was never inconſtant; don't you love him, Madam? you 
L. Chan. Lord how you talk, P4i//is ; do you think hat 
Jever loved him in ſober Sadneſs ? I eſteem'd him with he | 
a Preference and to efteem a Man with a Preference isv#{ 
not loving him; it may perhaps lead to Love, but it is. h 
by no means Love, downright Love, Phillis, 5 
- Phil. And yet I have heard your Ladyſhip ſay, thatett, 
he was the fineſt Gentleman in the World. "Fo 
L. Chan. That may be. ; 
Phil. I have ſeen you impatient for his coming.” 1 
L. Chan. That's becauſe I am naturally of an impa - Ac 
tient Temper. | | &, 
Phil. I have known you expreſs great Uneafineſs ative 
his not coming. | q 
L. Chan. 
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ke IL. Chan, All that's very true, I told you already, 
and I tell you again that I ditinguiſh'd him; but I had 
ie, no Sort of 0 ee with him, and as I know he 
talks with you ſometimes, and that you think I love 
ald him, I came to defire you to exert your Addreſs, in 
Order to make him quit me, without giving himſelf any 
me _ unneceſſary Trouble. 2 
er, > Phil. And your Ladyſhip does all this in Favour of 
th- Sir Arthur, who has no Merit but a little Levity, and 
ſome unmeaning Sallies that divert you. Lord, how 
and inconſtant your Ladyſhip is! how can you be falſe ! all 
the World will reproach you with it. 
bift- L. Chan. Well, let the World call me falſe if it will, 
eed. I am very eaſy about that. Let People upbraid me as 
much as they pleaſe with Inconſtancy and Falſchood, 
ſuch Words are only Scarecrows to terrify weak Minds, 
and have obtain'd in the World only becauſe People 
vere never took the Trouble to enquire into their Meaning. 
t. Phil, Lord, Madam, what Doctrine is this? why 
t me. this is profeſſing a perfect Libertine : O Lord, is it no- 
quire thing to break an Engagement, to be falſe and in- 
conſtant ? | 
on to L. Chan, Lord, Phillis, what an Idiot you are! I 
him, tell you that in Love-Affairs, the Heart that makes a 
yourthouſand deceitful Vows does its Duty ; and when it 
breaks a thouſand Vows, it does its Duty again. It is 
actuated by a natural Inſtinct, and could not poſlibly 
vs hehave other Sentiments. What a ſtrange Lecture have 
m? you made? Inconſtancy is ſo far from being a Crime, 
think hat when a Woman finds herſelf diſpos'd to Change, 
with he ſhould do it without heſitating a Moment, for other- 
nce is viſe ſhe would be obliged to impoſe upon her Lover by 


it it is. Counterfeit Paſſion. . 
Phil. Your Ladyſhip reaſons ſo well upon the Sub- 
„ thatett, that I really begin to think you are in the right; I 


Doſt think Inconſtancy may be a Duty. 
L. Clan. Almoſt think ! you ſhould be convinc'd o 
'» 7 Phillis. Nothing is more certain than that Incon- 
impa- ey is as efſential to Love-Affairs as to every Thing 

without it we ſhould never enjoythe Pleaſures of 


neſs at{@elty, 


Chan. 


Phil, 


— 


| from his troubleſome Addreſſes. 
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Phil. I am ſo well ſatisfied with your Ladyſhip's 


| Reaſonings, that I begin to deliberate whether I ſhall, 
not be oblig'd to be guilty of a Breach of Faith myſelf. 


L. Chan. Sir William is a ſtrange fort of a Man to, 
think that becauſe he loves me I muſt look at Nobody 
but himſelf : Muſt Nobody elſe be allow'd to ſee that I, 
am beautiful and young? MuſtT be a Centenarian in the 
Eyes of every Man beſides ? Muſt I bury all my Charms, 
and confine myſelf to a ſad Sterility of Pleaſure ? | 

Phil. No doubt, Madam, this is what he aims at. 

L. Chan, Thus theſe Gentlemen would have us live ; 
if we were to be ruled by them we ſhould perſuade, 
ourſelves that there 1s but one Man in the Univerſe ; all 
the reſt ſhould be dead to us, and we ſhould be dead 15 
them; and though our natural Vanity does not find it, 
Account in this, they never trouble their Heads abou 
that. They think it ſufficient for our Pride to have 3 
ſingle Captif, we ſhould take up with one and have Pa 
tience. What an Abuſe is this. Go, go, Phillis, n 
more of your Scruples, talk to Sir William, and le & 
him know my Sentiments; when the Men have a Min 
to forſake us, they do it without Ceremony, Does nc 
every Day give us glaring Proofs of their Conſtancy- 
Should they be more privileg d in this Reſpect than we? 
You jeſt when you talk ſo much of Sir Artbur, he lov: 
me but I don't like him; I ſhall do no Sort of Violenc L. 
to my Inclinations. 

Phil. Very well, Madam, now that I have receiv, 
your Ladyſhip's Inſtructions, I'll leave forſaken Lovehg, 
to lament their Misfortune alone, I am perfectly cur: Spe 
of my Compaſkon for them, &, 

L. Chan. Tis not but that I eſteem Sir William, bg 
what we eſteem often grows tireſome. Here he comy 
PI avoid the Complaints that I know he is preparing ; 
for me ; avail yourſelf of this Opportunity to deliver 5 1 
* 


j 


SCENE III. d, 

Sir William, Lady Changelove, Phillis, and Speed j 
[Sir William ſtopping Lady Change/ng |. 

What, Madam, do you fly me? 
L. c 5 
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P* IL. Chan. Oh ! Sir William, is it you? I did not a- 
all „id you, I was juſt going. | | 
Sir Wil I intreat you, Madam, to give me one Mo- 
do ment's Audience. | 
dy L. Chan. It muſt then be but an Inſtant, for I expect 
at I Company. 
the Sir il If any comes, you will be inform'd, in the 
ms ngan Time give me Leave to talk of my Patlion. 
L. Chan. Is that all? Lord, Sir Nillian, I have 
Qt mur Paſſion by rote; pray what wouid your aſſion be at? 
We; Sir Wil, Alas! Madam, from the Manner in which 
uad®,gy hear me, I ſee very plainly, that my coming is diſ- 
3. allorecable to you . 
ad WL. Chan. I deal plainly, your Prelude is not very 
nd itromiſing. 
ab0! Sir Wil. How unh-ppy am I ! I have loſt your 
AVC Teart, you reduce me to Deſpair. 
ve Pa I. Chan. Sir Witham, When will you lay afide 
is, Moat whining Tone, and that diſmal Air? 
nd le Sir i, Muſt I till love you, notwithſtanding the 
 Millgg Anſwers which you make me ? 
oes ne I Chan, With what an Air you pronounce that? 
anc) pr VWillam, you would have made an admirable Hero 
an wer a Romance. , 
ae lovt Sir Bil. What Ingratitude is this! | 
30lenc L Clan. You'll find this Stile will hardly reclaim me. 
3 45 | [Speed farbs. 
recei x Melancholy, Sir 1 i/liam, is ſo contagious that. 
Lovehgs infected your Foo:man. I hear him groan. 
ly CUſ'Syped. Indeed your Lady I can't but condole with my 
#r's Misfortune. 
iam, Vir Wil Nothing but the Greatneſs of my Reſpect 
e COMA prevent me from expreſſing the utmoſt Indignation. 
Drepai! Ef Chan. And what may be the Occaſion of this An- 
eliver Sir William Pray what do you complain of? is © 
| your Paſſion for me? I am not accountable for this, 
Bot a Crime to appear amiable to you; or is it of 
fon which you would have me inſpired with, 
d Speed yhich I do not feel? I am not bleamable in this 
angelo; if Love did not come of itſelf you might wiſh it 
i, but to come and reproach me for not loving 
L. C by no Means reaſonable, The Sentiments of 
x your 


— 
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your Heart ſhould not preſcribe a Law to mine. Cor. 


ſider the Thing wel! ; you look upon a Return of Loy 
as a Debt, but *tis by no Means ſuch. You may ſigh \ 
Sir William, as much as you pleaſe. I have no Righ 
to hinder you, but don't inſiſt upon my ſighing in my⸗ 
Turn. Conſider that your Sighs don't oblige me to ac 
company them with mine, nor even to take Pleaſure i | 
them. I formerly could endure them, but I muſt te, , 
you that they are beginning to grow tireſome, fo r. 
gulate your Conduct accordingly. Sir William 70 
Servant. ; 
Sir Wil. One Word more, Madam. You have th | 
ceas'd to love me. | 1 
L. Chan. Ha, ha, ha, That's pleaſant, I reale 
don't remember that I ever did love you. x 
Sir Vil. Indeed then I promiſe you that I will fa . 
get that you ever did. ou 
L. Chan. If you do, you will forget but a Dream. 
8 
SCENE IV. Ar 
Sir William, Speed, and Phillis. 
Sir Wil. Perfidious Woman ! Stay, Phillis. 

Speed. The Lady's Example, I muſt own, 1s ve 
edifying. 8 
Sir Wil. Phillis, you have ſpoke of me to your M n 
treſs ; I know her Sentiments but too well; but 8 
Matter, what did ſhe ſay to you in private? 8 

Phil. I have not Time to inform you, Sir, my L. 
expects Company, and perhaps ſhe may want me. ou 
peed. Mind ker Anſwer, Sir. 8 
Sir Wil. What, Phillis, do you abandon me toftee 
Speed. What, Mrs. Phillis, are you a Jilt too? L 
Sir Wil. Speak, what Reaſon does ſhe give? yC 
Phil. Oh, very ſtrong ones, Sir, I muſt own; Fi $ 
lity, it ſeems, is no Virtne, and tis better to be w. L 
out it. Beauty, at this Rate, is of no Worth; a hom 
man muſt have Eyes but for one Man, and all oi $1 
muſt be dead to her. This is burying one's ſelf alnth 
— this is burying one's ſelf alive. Vanity does not I. 
its Account in it; one might as well be a Centinanat | 
Tis not but her Ladyſhip eſteems you; but what 1 
eſteems ſometimes grows tireſome, TY 1 
11 ' 


| 


a, 


* 
4 


LOVE A-LA- MODE. tit 


Con Sir Vil. What ſtrange Diſcourſe this is ! 
Lov: Speed. Theſe Words bode us no Good. 
ſigl Sir Wil. Explain yourſelf, Phillis. 
Rig ppi. What, don't you underſtand me? why then, Sir 
n mpiiam, my Lady eſteems you with a Preference. 
to ac Sir Vil. Do you mean that I am belov'd ? 
ure! Phil. By no Means; that may conduct to Love, but 
iſt te, not Love. 
ſo n Sir il. I can make nothing of all this: Does your 
* YOLady love Sir Arthur ? 
Phil. He is a very agreeable Man. 
re the Sir Wil. And what does your Lady ſay of me? 
Phil. That you are a very agreeable Man too, Do 
real ou underſtand me now ? 
: Sir Wil. I am diſtracted, 
ill fo. Speed. And pray, Mrs Phillis, how do I ſtand in 
our Favours? 
eam. Phil. I eſteem you with a Preference. 
Spe:d. What muſt you give yourſelf theſe airs too; 
firs. Phillis? 


SCENE V. 

is ve Sir William, Speed, and Lady Manners. 

Speed. We have got both of us odd Sort of Miſtreſſes z 
our M not it ſo, Maſter ? 
but Sir Wil. I am almoſt in Deſpair. 

» Speed. I believe I ſhall hang myſelf. 

my I: | [Lady Manners entering. 
ne. "ou ſeem to be under great Concern, Sir William. 

Sir Vil. Alas! Madam, I am betray'd, abandon'd, 
me toſteem'd with a Preference. 
o? Man. I ſuppoſe, Sir William, that you have La- 
e ? y Changelovenn View. 
on; F Sir Wil. Your Ladyſhip is in the right. 
> be u L. Man. I ſhould be glad to have a little private 
h; a Vomyerſation with you, Sir William. 
all oil Sir Wil. With all my Heart, I even wanted to talk 
ſelf abu you upon what has juſt happen'd. 
es not L. Man. Order your Servant to wait at a Diſtance, 
entinariat he may apprize us, if any one ſhould come. 
t what Fir Vil. Speed go and take Care to give us Notice if 

one ſhould come this Way. 


8ir Speed 
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Speed. Lord help us! we are all at our Wit's End ſ 
Sir Arthur, Madam, it ſeems, is no better than Lad g 
Changelve, and Mrs. Phillis, and ſo our three Hear 
are out of Place. 

Sir Ail. Go, Sirrah, leave us. h (Se Te 2 


Sir William and L dy Mamners. 
L. Mar. It ſeems, Sir William, we are both forſake » 
Sir. Wil, Alas! d adam, you fee we are. 
L. Mar. Can you think of ne Expedient upon t 
Occafion ? | 
Sir Ni No! I don't ſce that we have any Hop: qu 
we are utterly abandon'd. How ill we placed our / le 
fections, Madam! why was not I your Lover? oy 
L. Man. Well, Sir Vliam you may be ſo ſtill. is! 
our Wil. Alas! I wiſh it was poſſible. th 
L. Man. The Anſwer is not very obliging but = 
might expect it from you in your preſent Circumſtanc 
Sir Wil. Ah Madam, I aſk your Pardon: but I re - 
ly don't know what I'm ſaying, I'm Diſtracted. les 
L. Man, Don't make any Apology, tis what I :ha 
pected. ü me 
Sir Nil. Madam, you deſerve all my Affection in 
can't, but ſee it, and I have often regretted that I vyol 
not ſufficiently ſenſible to your Charms. a 
L. Man. The longer you ſtrive to pay me Com; {> 
ments, the more you will mortify my Pride. 
Sir Wil. And yet Madam I can have Recourſe to 
body but you; I muſt love you to puniſh the perfid!' 


Lady Changelove. 1 


L. Man. No Sir William, 1 know a Method of? 8 
venge in which we will both find our Accounts m. 8 
more, I have a Mind to putiſh Lady Changelove, for: 
it ſhall be in ſuch a Manner as to reſtore you 
Affections. 


Sir Wil. How, Madam ; do you think I have you 
Hopes of recovering the Heart of Lady C hangelo. 

L. Man. Ill anſwer for it you ſhall recover her Af 
tions, and that ſhe will Love you more than ever. , $i 

Sir Wil. Can I poſſibly hope for ſo great a Happinq 1 

L. Man. Ves, yes, you may, and 42 without 
Trouble of loving me. 


gr 
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Sir Wil. Well, l'n be directed by you. 
ad f L. Man. Hold, I diſpence with your having a Paſſion 
Lad forme, but tis upon Condition that you Counterfeit one. 
Tear Sir Wil. Oh! with all my Heart, I conſent to all the 
Conditions you ſhall think proper to propoſe, 
Spec E. Man. Had' ſhe a ſincere Affection for you ? 
Sir Nil. So I thought. | 
L. Man. Was ſhe convinc'd that you had an equal 
ſake Naſſion for her? 
Sir Vil. I tell you T adore her, and ſhe is ſenſible of it. 
IN t: L. Man. So much the better. 
Sir Wil. But with Regard to Sir Arthur, who has 
Hop: quitted you for her, what ſhall we do with him ? ſhall we 
Dur / leave him time to win the Heart of Lady Changeloue ? 
L. Man. If Lady Changelove thinks ſhe loves him ſhe 
till. i8amiſtaken, ſhe only wanted to win him from me: if ſhe 
thinks that ſhe loves you no longer, ſhe is out there too; 
but ſhe neglects you thro? meer coquetry. + 
ftanc Sir Vil. That may very probably be the Caſe. 
I re L. Mar. I am perfectly acquainted with my own Sexg 
leave all to me. But I ſee ſomebody coming, we ſhan't 
at I :chave Time to digeſt our Scheme. But be ſure to re- 
member that you are to counterfeit Love to me, and that 


1 


wo 


Aion, in ſuch a Manner as to appear in earneſt. Here comes 


t I vyour Rival, endeavour to appear indifferent to him. I 
ave not Time to ſay more. % 
Com; Sir Wil. You may depend upon me, I'II play my Part 


to Perfection. ' [Exit Lady Manners, 
ſe to! 
erfid!” 7 S CR NN 

5 Sir Artbur and Sir William, 


1 of | Sir Art. Sir William, you're the very Man I wanted, 

ts m Sir il. Pray Sir Hardy be as expeditious as poſſible, 

"ce, = am quite hurried about an Affair that admits of no 
ou ay. | 

a Wir Art. I ſhan't detain you a Moment, Sir W;//iam, 

12ve you know I am your Friend; I come to entreat you to 
„laben me of one Scruple 

er A Sir Wil. A Scruple ! 8 

ver. Sir Art. Ves, here is the Point, 'tis ſaid you Love 

appind hy Changelove 3 now "tis Doubt alone that cauſes my 

thout 4 Uneaſi neſs 


Sir 1 


. - 
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Uneaſineſs and the Caſe of Conſcience; I conſult ou 
upon Lies between a Yes and a No. | 
Sir Wil. I underſtand you, Sir Arthur, you'd fait 

have me love her no longer, 

Sir Art. You ſay right, Sir Willlam, my Delicacy i 
e and your Indifference for the Lady would ban 

ighly acceptable ; you muſt know I love her myſelf. th 
Sir Wil. And does mne hear you favourably ? th 

Sir Art. I don't want Favour, ſhe only does Juſtice © 
to my Merit. 

Sir Wil. That's as much as to ſay ſhe likes you. An 

Sir Art. Since I pay my Addreſſes to her *tis unneceſ. 
ſary to enquire farther. Pray, Sir William, ſpare my 
Modeſty. 

Sir il. I ſhant queſtion your Modeſty, as you gi? 
ſuch eminent Proofs of it; ſpeak without Reſerve, dos 
ſhe love you? Wa 

Sir Art. I tell you ſhe does, her Eyes have explain!“ 
her Meaning, they ſollicit my Heart, they require ass. 
Anſwer, and I wait only for your Conſent. 

Sir il. You have it if you will give me my Revengeo 

Sir At. And who is to be the Object of this Revenge ne 

Sir Vil. A Lady of your Acquaintance whoſe Eyi 
ſollicit my Heart in like Manner: vit 

Sir Art. What the lovely Eyes of Lady Manners ſo| $ 
licit your Heart, I ſuppoſe. Ou 

Sir Wil. You ſay right. 8 

Sir Art. And does the Connexion you imagine I hay 5 
with her, check the Progreſs of your Amours ? $09 

Sir il. Undoubtedly. CE 

Sir Art. I give up my Pretenſions to you ; you are nd 
full Liberty to ſollicit her Heart in your Turn. 8 

Sir Wil. You may depend upon it, Sir Artbur, I 8 
marry her. o 

Sir Art. Marry her! marry her! you have my fre & 
Conſent. | | las 

Sir Wil. And ſo you'll marry Lady Changelove, 1 

Sir Art. My whole Hopes of Poſterity depend upon 
her. 

Sir Wil. Then you're to be married very ſhortly. ole 
Sir Art. Perhaps To-morrow may be the laſt Day RF 


dur Celibacy. : 
| Sir VE... 
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Sir WI. Farewel, I am very glad to hear it. 
fait Sir Art. Give me your Hand; are we Friends? 

Sir Wil. Yes, yes, very good Friends. 
cy is Sir rt, Our Friendſhip ſhall equal that of Pylades 
Id band Oreſtes ; I inſure you mine for an Age, and when 
If that is over we'll renew the Leaſe. Farewel. Believe me 

the moſt fincere of your Friends. 
uſtice ©*Sir Wil. Yes, yes, till to-morrow. 

Sir Art. I am your Friend for the preſent, the paſt; 
and the future, and you are equally mine without Doubt. 
1eceſ. Sir il. I am, without Doubt. Farewel. 

e mj (Exit Sir William. 


| give © SCENE VIII. Sir Arzbur and Shiftavell. 

dou St. I thought it was my beſt-Way to ſtay till he 
was gone out, Sir. 

lain'd Sir Art. What's your Buſineſs ? I am quite impatient 

ire ard ſee Lady Changebove. 

Shift. But this is Buſineſs of Importance, Sir; I ſpoke 
venges Lady Manners according to the Inſtruftions you gave 
enge 
Fee Bir Art: Well did von inform her- that I am in Love 
vith Lady Changelove? What did ſhe ſay to that, be brief, 
ers ſo! Shift. Why, Sir, ſhe ſays you do very well to follow 

our inclinations, 

Str Art. I ſhall take Care to follow her Advice. 
Thau $6ift. But, Sir, you ſhould by all Means continue your 

tourtſhip of Lady Manners ;-vifit her and endeavour to 
eep her Love alive, otherwiſe you are dead, buried, 
| are zud annihilated in her Memory. 

Sir Art. Ha! ha! ha! 
ur, I. Shift. You laugh at it, Sir, but give me Leave to tell 

ou that tis no laughing Matter. 
ay fre Sir Art. What do I mind being annihilated in Lady 

lanners's Memory. If I die in one Memory I hope 
ra Reſurrection in another: don't I revive in the Me- 
of Lady Changelove ? ; | 
VJ. Yes, Sir but Iam afraid you'll die in it one of 
rtly. ele Days of a ſudden Death. Sir William Fainliue 
Day Min it of a mortal Caprice. 

1 Art. No, no, he did not die in it of Caprice, twas 
Sir Tpatch'd him, I have diſpatch d many more in the 

3 B 2 ſame 
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ſame Manner, Shi auell. Lady Changelove has recev 
me into her Heart, and there ſhe muſt keep me. 
Shift. Love may ſometimes eneamp in her Heart, be 
I believe, he never takes up his Reſidence there. 
Sir Art. A Paſſion that I raiſe does not quickly en 
Hope better of your Maſter's Fortune. If you knew 
well you would not be diffident of my Succeſs. Ty 
Shift. Here comes Phillis, Sir, I wiſh you could Pf” 
vail on her Miſtreſs to eſpouſe my Cauſe with her. - 
8 


SCENE IX. 
Sir Arthur, Phillis, and Shiftawell. ou 
Phil. Sir, my Miſtreſs wants you. 8 
Sir Art. ; fly, Phillis ; but try to reſtore this Dog he 
his Senſes ; you have quite turn'd his Brain; he is m 8 
with Love for you. ae | 
Phil. Why does he not make me his Confident ® &$| 
Shift. Dear Mrs. Phillis, I love and adore you; nous 
you know as much of the Matter as I do myſelf. adi. 
Phil. Take Heart, Shiftwell, there is no Love lo 81 
now you know more than you did before. (Jo uff 
Artbur. Sir, I'll return and tell my Miſtreſs that you & 
coming. Adieu, Shiftneell. - hou 
Shift. Adieu, dear Mrs. Phillis. let 
Shit. J ſee you're quite in the right, Sir, you! $i 
ſai for Succeſs; if I was as ſure of Phillis as you arc's3 


her Ladyſhip, 1'd think myſelf an happy Man. oy 
Sir Art, Don't doubt of Succeſs, ſince your Suit is contp 
nected with mine. | 6 


No adwerſe Fate could ever yet controul 
The Enterprizes of a daring Soul ; 

Whilſt timid Wretches to their Feat s give avay, 
{he bold flill gain the Glory of the. Day. 
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_ S C E N E I. Sir Milliam and Speed. 
= Sir William. | 
d pFNOME hither, Speed, I have ſomething to ſay to 


A you. 
Speed. I wait your Commands, Sir? 
Sir Will. I ſee Speed that you are very aſſiduous in 
our Courtſhip of Phillis. 
Speed. I had need be aſſiduous, Sir, to win her, for 

Dog hetthuns me of late. : 

is m. Hir Vill. Tell me, Speed, would you rather ſerve 
ae than another? 

2 Speed. Undoubtedly Sir; I am ſo much attach'd to 

; noour Intereſt, Sir, that I would promote it to the Pre- 
adice of my own. NS | 

'e lo Sir Will. If you prefer me to another Maſter, you 

To auſt think no more of Phillis, * 

t you Speed. But, Sir, this is a private Affair of mine, 
hough I pay my Court to Mrs. Phillis, I will not ne- 
ect your Service upon that Account. 

you | Si» Will. No Matter, I forbid you to ſpeak to PHI. 

x are tis my Pleaſure that you quit her, break with her, 


lo you underſtand me ? 0 
tis 3 . Your Honour's Will is very oppoſite to mine 
n this Reſpect, why don't we agree upon the Point 


o as we did Yeſterday ? 

| Sir Will. Things have taken a new Turn ſince tuat 
Dime; Lady Changelove might ſuſpect me of watching, 
der Motions, and employing you to engage Philli; to- 
liſcover them; .ſo I deſire you will have no farther 
2omnexion with her, I will amply recompence the Sa- 
rißee you make me. | 

| hr Alas! Sir, the Saczifice will do my Buſineſs 
xlore the Reward comes. 

Sir Mill. Let me have no Demurs, Mrs. Betty, Lady 
ners's Waiting-Maid is as good as Pfillis, and you 
have her, 
* Speed 
= - By | 


to Phi/lis; as you had my Conſent to marry her, i: 


* 
4 0 
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Speed. If I was to have Lady Manners herſelf inty 2 
the Bargain, I would not be ſatisfied. de: 
Sir Vill. You muſt however chuſe a Diſcharge, or thi 
Mrs. Betty. | wh 
Speed. I am greatly perplex'd in this Choice. CO: 
Sir Will. If you do not follow my Orders, I'll turn Sar 
you off this very Day, and *tis only by following them f | 
you can make yourſelf regretted by Phils. a: 
Speed. Regret me; there your Honour gives me 
ſome Hopes. | 8 
Sir Will. Retire, I ſee Lady Manners coming. | 
Speed. I'll obey your Honour's Commands on Con- 
dition of being regretted by Mrs. Phillis. vat 
Sir Mill! Be ſure to obſerve a profound Secreſy con. 
cerning theſe Orders which I give you, with Regard 3 


bs 5 i 


would be treating Lady Charge/ave with great Diſre. h 
ſpe, to appear to oppoſe the Match; all you have t9- 
to fay is, that you love Mrs. Betty better than Mr: 
Phillis. 
Speed. J ſhall take Care to obſerve your Honour 
Commands with the utmoſt Exaftneſs. a 
Sir Will. Very well, retire. Exit. Speed 


CL SANE _M 


Lady Manners and Sir William. 4 

L. Man. Have you given proper Inſtructionz to you: N. 
Servant, Sir Wiliam ? 1 
Sir Wil. Yes, Madam. 
L. Man. This Artiſice may be of ſome Service, 


will picque Lady Changelave when ſhe comes to he 


of. it. | 
Sir Vill. I have good Hopes, Madam, that we 


. 


will be ſucceſsful. Lady Changelove already ſeen 
very much ſurprized at my Manner of behaving to her 5 


She was ſo ſure of my Reproaches, that I have fc 
her upon the Point of aſcing me why I did not uM 
braid her. 4 


*., 
ry » 
wi 

- 


L. Man. Depend upon it you will ſee her werf! 
with Anguiſh if you act your Part well. 1 
dir Vill. But how doe; Sir 44 thar behave?  & 


L' AN 


, 1 
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atg 2 L. Mar. Don't ſpeak of him, let us unite our En- 
deavours to baffle him, and then let him act as he 
or thinks proper. But I ſent one of my Servants to know 
whether 1 could ſee Lady Changelove, and here he 
comes with her Anſwer. [To the Footman.) Well, 
urn can I ſee your Miſtreſs? | 
em Footman. Yes, Madam, ſhe's coming, 
Sir Will. I'll leave you, Madam. (Ex. Sir William 


me 
8 CENE III. Lady Manners and Lady Changelove. 


on. L. Chan. As your Ladyſhip has ſent to deſire a pri- 
vate Converſation with me, I ſuppoſe you have Buſi- 


:0n- meſs of Importance to impart. | 
ard L. Man. I have but one Queſtion to afk your Lady- 


'p, and as you are naturally ſincere, the Affair will 
ſoon terminated. 

I. Chan. I underſtand you, you think me inſincere, 
; Yut your Panegy rick exhorts me to Sincerity; is it not 


2 L. Man. Your Ladyſhip is in the right; but will 
you be ſincere ? | 
IL. Char. In order to begin, I will own to you that 
F don't know whether I will or no. 
IL. Man. If I was to aſk you whether Sir Arthur 
bee, you, would you tell me the Truth? 
L. Chan, No, Madam, I don't care to have any 
your Difference with you, and you would hate me If I was 
t tell you the Truth. 
I.. Man. I give you my Word and Honour that I 
e, ill not. 
he. 4 L. Chan. You are not able to keep your Word: I 
ould myſelf diſpenſe with your adhering to it: There 
it woe Emotions that are too ſtrong for us. 
ſeen L. Man. But why ſhould J hate you. 
her, L. Chan. Is it not ſaid that Sir Arthur loves you ? 
e {cc L. Man. Such a Report has been current. | 
t u L. Chan. And perhaps you yourſelf gave Credit to 
t Report. 
wee L. Man. I owa it. | 
L. Chan. And after that Confeſſion, ſurely you 
oaid not adviſe me to tell you that he loves me. 


L. Man. 


| Als | 
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L. Man. Is that all? I ſhould be glad to be rid of 
him; I wiſh ſincerely that he was in love with you. d 
L. Chan. Oh! if that be the Caſe, you may return 
Thanks to Heaven, your Vows could not be more fa- 4 
vourably heard. 23 
L. Man. I aſſure you, I am very glad to hear it. 

L. Chan. You make me uneaſy; 'tis not but Sir } 
Arthur is in the wrong, you are ſo amiable that no 
Body ſhould have Eyes for another, but perhaps he m. 
was leſs attach'd to you than was generally thought. 9 

L. Man. No, he was greatly attach'd to me, but! 
excuſe him; however amiable 1 may be, you are lill hg 
more ſo; and you know better how to make Uſe of 
your Charms than any Body elſe. | let 
L Chan. I knew you would not keep your Word 
with me; however your Sarcaſ does not diſpleaſe 
me, it diſcovers your Jealouſy, and that proves my 
Merit. 1 
IL. Man. Does your L:dyſhip think I am jealous of 

ou? 
, L. Chan. Sure you will 'not deny that a Compliment! 
which ends by treating me as a Coquette, can proceed 
from nothing elſe ; tis very eaſy to ſee it, Madam. 

L. Man. I don't know that I treated you as a Co- 
quette, Madam. | ; 4 

L. Chan. People often ſiy ſuch Things withou?? 
knowing it. | 

L. Man But own the Truth, are not you a little 
jealous? | 

L. Chan. Oh! yes to be ſure; but don't deny your: 
ſelf the Pleaſure of ſaying I am exceſſively ſo; that 
wi'l-not prevent your being as jealous as I. 

* Man. I do not however give the ſame Proof 
OT it. 

L. Chan. We never ſhew it but when we are ſuc 
ceſsful; the Want of Succeſs conceals much Coque: 
try. 

L. Man. I am ſure of Succeis whenever I pleaſe 
you'll fee that, Madam, and perhaps you would no 


have Sir Artur, if I had made any Account of i 
_ Heart, 


dir 
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of * 4 L. Chan. Such Diſcourſe is always the laſt Reſuge of 
diſappointed Vanity. 
ra L. Man. What Wager will you lay that this Ad- 
fa- venture will not humble mine? 
L. Chan. Do you hope to regain the Heart of Sir 
3 ? if you do, I ceede him to you. 


Sir L. Man. You love him, no Doubt. 
no L. Chan. Not much, but Ill endeavour to love him 
he more that he may reſiſt you better. One has Occaſion 


d exert one's Power to the utmoſt againſt ſuch a Rival. 

tl” L. Man. Oh! be under no Apprehenſions ; I give 

(lil! Kim up to you. | 

> 0: L. Chan. Let's have no Difference about him; but 
Tet her that wins his Heart forgive the other. N 

ord L. Man. So it ſeems then you are ſure of winning 


m. 

my L. Chan. I believe I ſhould be a little too hard for 
u. 0 

is of L. Man. So you would give me leave to win him if 
could. : . 

nent L. Chan. Oh! take your Revenge; you have my 

ccelYeave. 

n. L. Man. No, I have ſomething better in View. 

Co. L. Chan. Indeed! may one preſume to aſk you 
What ? | 

hou L. Mar. Sir William Fæinlove is no deſpicable Cons» 
eſt, Madam. Farewel. 


little 
3 SCENE IV. Lady Chargelore alone. 
your. 
tha What does ſhe think of depriving me of Sir . 
&::'s Heart! the Woman is certainly mad; Jealouſy 


roofs turn d her Head, I really pity her. 


> ſuc . SCENE V. 
que: 
Lady Changelowe and Sir William. 
leaſe Þir Nilliam entering, pretends to take Lady Changes 
d no love tor Lady Manners. 
of hi What, Madam! will you always urge vain Scru- 
s to me? I aſk your Ladyſhip's Pardon, I really 
Ca ttook you for Lady Manners. | 
: L. Chan. 
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what is this Scruple you ſpeak of ? 


Bottom of this. 
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L. Chon, Tis no great Matter, Sir William. bp 


Sir Vi Madam, tis the Reſult of ſome Converivg 3 1 
tion which we had together. bs; 

L. Chan. But upon what did this Scruple turn in thc 4 'L 
Converſation which you had together ? 

Sir Jil Madam, tis a Trifle not worth your Cu. 
riofity, I think ſhe wanted to know what Place I hel; 8 
in your Affections, q 

L. Chan. I hope you had the Diſcretion not to ir 
form her. F 

Sir Wi? Vanity is not one of my Folbles, pen 

L. Chan- No but perhaps Sincerity may; and pra; 
what did ſhe mean by this Queſtion ? 

Sir Wil. Twas meerly.the Effect of Curioſity, Madam 

L. Char. I don't know what to make of this __ 
pulous Curioſity. 1 

Sir Wil. Perhaps, Madam, when I thought I m- 
her I might have made Uſe of the Term Scruple, with: 
out knowing why. 

L. Chan, This is but an indifferent Come-off for : 
Man of your Underſtanding, Sir William, without 
knowing why! there muſt be ſome Myſte:y at tl 


1 * 


Sir il. I ſee, Madam, that 'tis in vain for me .. 
attempt to convince you of the -contrary. 
L. Chan, Your Evaiions are pitiful 

Sir }/7]. What! does your Ladyſhip ſtill dwell up 
on that Trifle ? 

L. Chan. I thanghe. Sir William, I had more In 
fluence over your Heart; 

Si. Fil. Madam, you will always have great Influ 
ence over it; but if your Influence is a little diminiſh" 
it is not my Fault; I'll leave you, however, leaſt 
ſhould yield to the little that is left. 

L. Chan. I never knew Sir Williani behave to mi 
in ſuch a Manner before. 


Sir Art. You ſeem thoughtful, Madam. 
L. Chan. I am, Sir e ; we were talking ©! 


1 

1 

SCENE VI. Lady Changelbve and Sir Artbur. & 

h; 

Marriage, but I think we mult defer it. 3 


Sir Art 
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__ Bir Art. Defer it, Madam! 
. Char. Ves, for about a Fortnight, 

Fir Art. Lord, Madam] why that's a whole Age; 
% what can be the Cauſe of this Delay? 

I. Chan. You ſhall know it another Time. 

U Wir Art. This Uncertainty is enough to diſtrat me; 

God's ſake, Madam, let me know the Reaſon. 

Caf L. Char. I would willingly defer it a few Days on 
ne ount of Sir Malliam and Lady Manners ; I ſee they 


i both under great Concern about it. 
I 


| SCENE VII. 

Rady Changelove, Lady Manners, and Sir Arthur. 
. Man. Lady Changelxve, I am inform'd that you 
r your Marriage on my Account, I own the Obli- 
on, but there 1s no Occaſion for any De'ay. Con- 
Wc it this very Day; I mylelf preſs you to it. 

. Chan. Teil me the Truth, Lady Manners, did 
and Sir Villiam commence Lovers to oblige me? 
Man. I hope, Madam, you have Reaſon to be 
s'd at it. (Exit Lady Manners. 


* SCENE VII. 

Lady Change/zve and Sir Arthur. 

Can. Ha! ha! ha! ſhe can't ſtand it; the Raillery 
o ſtrong for her. How vanity makes Women play 
ſtrangeſt Parts! Lady Manners counterfeits Satisfacti- 
t the ſame time that ſhe is ready to burſt with Jea- 
ir Art. Her Heart palpitates, I ſee that. 

Chan. A Thought comes into my Head; theſe lit- 
ricks of Lady Manners deſerye to be puniſh'd. 1 d 
rlad to ſee whether Sir Villam, who loves her to. 
a Degree, will be inſenſible to what I intend to do. 
e ſpeaks the Truth he muſt be ſo, and I wiſh he 
; I have deviſed an infallible Method to know the 
Truth. I have nothing to do but order Ph//;s to 
ry Shiftavell ; ſhe was intended for Speed, Sir Wil- 
's Valet, and we were agreed about the Match, 
ir William makes no Objection. to this, Lady Man- 
has repreſented Things as they really are, and I 
Iche more at Liberty. | | 
+ SCENE 
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"+ 4CKNE I ; 4 

Sir William, Sir Artbur, and Lady Changelove. of 

L. Chan. Come hither, Sir Villiam, and let us ut 

a little of Lady Mcuxners. E 

Sir Wil. With all my Heart, Madam. wi 

L. Chan. Then pray tell me what ſhe is now meditating 

Sir Vil. What has ſhe done? I can't think there 
any Thing amiſs in her Proceedings. 

L. Chan. I'll ſoon make that appear evidently 2 
you, Sir William. 105 
Sir Vill. You know her Prudence, Madam. : 

L. Chan. You're an unceaſing Panegyriſt, Sir Ti 
am. You muſt know then, Sir, that this Lady wh 
you praiſe ſo much, being jea/ous of me becauſe i 
Arthur has quitted her, in order to attack me, 
Recourſe to little Artifices which are by no Means wil 
thy of ſo incomparable a Lady as you repreſent h 
and does not think it below her to engage a Valetf 
quit a Chambermaid, to whom he had made a Prov 
of Marriage, and this becauſe ſhe knows we intend 
marry them, and becauſe I intereſt myſelf in the Mat 
In ker Reſentment ſhe makes Uſe of Mrs. Berry Wk 
prevent it, and what ſurpri zes me molt is, ro ſee tl; 
you yourſelf ſecond her in this Delign. | 

Sir Will. And do you imagine, Madam, that L. 


Manners ever once thought that this would offend yo 
or could you think that I could believe you intereWh; 
yourſelf any longer in the Match? No, Madam, e 
complain'd of the Infidelity of Phillis ; a Maſter ſoſer 
times can't help taking Part in the Misfortunes of an 
neſt Servant; and Lady Manners, in order to indem ra 
him, was ſo good as to offer him her Woman, Mrs. By 
he very thankfully accepted her, and that's all Mad ye 
Sir Art. This Anſwer convinces me, I believe to 
neither had any malicious Purpoſe. h 
L. Chan. Hold a Moment, Sir Arthur, don't giv 7 
your Opinion *till you are aſk'd it. Sir Wiilam, lei z. 
ear no more of this Love- Affair, for it diſpleaſes I 


I flatter myſelf that this is ſaying enough. * 
Sir il. Hold, Madam, let us call ſomebody, 
haps my Servant is there, Hallo, Speed. 


L.C 
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I. Chan. What's your deſign ? | 
Sir il. Lady Manners is not far off, ſend to beg 
*. the Favour of her to come hither, and you may ſpeak 
tai her yourſelf. 

. Char. Lady Manners what Buſineſs have I 
ner ? Is there any Occaſion for your conſulting 
ing upon this Subject? I ſpeak to you; I tell you 
crc i my Pleaſure that this Match ſhould not go 

ard. | 
Ir il. But, Madam, I can come to no Reſolu- | 
without her: Could any Thing be more impro- 
chan to force my Servant to refuſe a Favour which 


Ni raated him, and which he accepted. I can't think 
wha having to her in ſuch a Manner. 

ſc Chan. What ! Sir, do you heſitate between 
e, Manner; and me ? Think of what you are about, 


1s vi 
nt | 
/ aletf 
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Wil. I have determin'd after mature Delibera- 


Chan. In that Caſe we have nothing farther to ſay 
ch other. Sir Arthur, give me your Hand. 
Art. Take it, Madam, and keep it forever. 
Wil. However, Madam, I had one Thing to 
du, if you would be ſo good as to inform me, 
Chan. Lord ! Sir William, I don't know what 


at L 
nd yo 
nterel 


Wil. As you intend to marry Sir Arthur, Ma- 
I would be glad to know when we ſhall have the 
re of ſeeing you united. 


mn, Chan. Perhaps, Sir, you may have that Pleaſure 
er (oery Evening. 

of an ¶ Art. Dear Lady Chargelve! Nothing can equal 
ndemi ranſport. : 4 

1 B . Sir Aribur, give me Leave to felicitate you 
Mac 


your . I do it with the utmoſt Since- 


you may be aſſured. 


ban. The unworthy Wretch ! (ade 
vt gi She bluſhes ! (4 


Jeg “an. Is that all you have to ſay, Sir William? 
leaſes ¶NVil. Ves, Madam. 
Lan. Come, let's go. 


"i SCENE 
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SCENE X. 
Lady Changelove, Lady Manners, Sir William, 8 | 
Arthur, and Speed. 

L. Man. Lady Changeloue, I underſtand that I har 
* offended you, and I come to aſk Pardon for the Fa: 
which I committed innocently, and in order to mal? 
you Satisfaction, I have brought Sir William's Servatt 
with me. Speed, When I promis'd you Betty I did n ö 
know that her Ladyſhip would take Offence at it, 2 
now I muſt tell you that you ſhould not reckon up- 
it any longer. 

Specd. Then I acquit your Ladyſhip of the Obligation T 

Lady Changelove to Sir William. 

Send away your Servant; and now, Madam, In 
ſelf ſollicit you to keep your Promiſe with her; 1 
even —_ the Charges of their Wedding. * 

Sir Nil. Go your Ways. (to * 

L. Man. Are we good Friends now, Lady Chal ; 
love? i 

L. Chan, Oh! the beſt in the World. 

Sir Wil. Lady Manners, I muſt inform you of 
Thirg ; and that is, that Lady Chazgelove and Sir 
gur will be married this Evening in all likelihood. 

L. Mas. Indeed! f 

Sir 4 t. The Evening is ſtill far off. 1 

Sir Vil. Impatience is very proper upon ſuch anf 
caſion. But as Lady Changelove and Sir Arthur ard 
near ſuch Happineſs, let us leave them to themſel 
and conficer what we have to do on our Part. 

L. Man. Lady Changelove, let me embrace you 
fore we Part. Sir Arthur, farewel; I compliment} 


npon your good Fortune, 


S CE NE XI. 
Lady Changelove and Sir Arthur. 
I. Chaz. I fee you are much regretted, Sir Art! 
Lady Manners ſets a high Price upon your Heart. 
Sir Art. Oh! I can diſpenſe with that when It 
of this Evening. 
L. Chen. Oh! this is too much ! 


Sir Art. What! do you charge yo. r Mind? 8 
L. 
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L. Chan. Why I waver a little. 
8 ir Art. What do you intend? 
„ I. Char. I have formed a Deſign in which you muſt 
har a me ; III let you into it juſt now. Don't be under 
Fa Apprehenſions, I am going to meditate upon it. 
1 | 't fo! . [Sh 1 a 
mal I don't follow me. [She goes out and returns] 
v is even proper that you ſhouſd not ſee me imme- 
: 1 > wo III give you Notice when ever I have Occa- 
for you. 
„ Pir Art. I am thunderſtruck, I ſee my Favour is up- 
uf Ii the Decline. Lady Changelove puts me in Mind of 
Bat Hamlet days, Frailty, thy Name is Moan. 


patic * 
I il 
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> 5 END of theSrnd ACT, 
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104 A 
j SCENE I. Sir Arthur, Phillis, and Sifu 
1 
Sir Arthur. * 


OR God's ſake, Mrs. Phillis, intreat Lady Choo 
"HLH lowe to let me ſee her a Moment. cel 
1 i | Phil. ] can't ſpeak to her, Sir; ſhe is not ſtirring, ® 
161 Sir Art. Not ſtirring at this Time of Day! 

| Shift. Sir, I am juſt come from the Terrace, and We 
ſaw her walking in the Balcony. 

Phil. What ſignifies that; every one has a pecul: 10 
Way of ſtirring and not ſtirring; pray, Sir, What 80 
| your Method? k 7 

Sir Art. It ſeems yon rally me, Mrs. Phillis. 
| Shift. I vow, Sir, I think ſo too. 
108 Phil. Not at all, Sir, the Queftion is very prop 
ll | and I propoſed it to you upon mature Deliberation. 'Y | 

1. Sir Art. I even ſulpect, Mrs. Phillis, that you iſt 

| not in my Intereſt. * 

| Shift. I ſuſpected it myſelf before, Sir, but no 
am ſure of it. 1 

Phil. Mr. Shiſtauell, T admire your Penetration. 

Sir Art. Tis juſt as I ſaid; Lord why ſhould IT wit 
well to you whilſt you are my Enemy? why ſhoul 
my 3 be ſo friendly with regard to you, whilf 
LE you refuſe me a Return? Why do our Sentiments tif 

ll | differ? A 
l Phil. I proteſt I can't ſay; I ſuppoſe tis been | 
Variety has Charms. 

Shift. I ſuppoſe you love Variety with regard oF 4 
likewiſe. | 
Phil. Yes, if you love me till, if not I am 
Uniformity. 
Sir 47. Deal honeſtly, confeſs you don't do nf 
good Offices with your Miſtreſs. 
Phil. To tell you the Truth, Sir Arthur, I "= 
. eſpouſe your Cauſe with Zeal. 


Sir Art, You endeavour then to leſſen me in 
Eſteem, 
Phi 
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'4 ; 270. 1 do, to the utmoſt of my Power, ſor I would 
0 have her love you; I own it, I never deceive any 


| 57. This is plain dealing at leaſt. 
tue. Fir Art. Come, come, Mrs. Phillis, let us be Friends 
Pl. No, Sir Arthur, rather follow my Example 
hate me in your Turn. 
5% Fir Art. I am determin'd you ſhall be my Friend, I 
Ke reſolved to make you ſo, and I am ſure of Suc- 


"5' pPpil. You'll find it very difficult to keep your 
14 Word with yourſelf. 

i %%. Your Honour ſhould conſider that there are 

cu WWiities which never ceaſe without paying for it. 

ha Ar. Mrs. Phillis, Ld be glad to know what 
Wm you Rate your Friendſhip at. 

Pil. I'd have you to know, Sir Arthur, that I don't 

my Friendſhip to fale to be diſpoſed of to the beſt 

_ der. I am not * 5 bu 761 
7 Sir Arthur offers her his Purſe. ] 

n. p Sir Artbur, I won't * your Money; it 

" "1d be robbing you, as I am determined not to 

e you. 

Pir Art. Come take it, Mrs. Phillis, and only tell 

mg how your Miltreſs ſtands affected. 

_— Phil. No, Sir Arthur, T'll only tell you how I. 

on Id have her ſtand affected. Are you deſirous to 

—— that ? 

%. You have already told us that ten times over, 

=. P/-i/l;;. | 

Fir Fre. Has not ſhe form'd ſome new Deſign ? 

lil. Lord! who does not form new Deſigns? Peo- 

are always forming new Deſigns, For Example, 

Fave juſt form'd a Deſign of leaving you. 

ir rt. Come, let's go, Shiftzvell, I find my-Pal+ 

beginning to riſe, 


nov 


CENE II. Sir7/i//iam, and Lady Manners. 


L. Man. I'm inform'd, Lady Changelise has ſent 
you, : 


C 3 Sir V7. 


R 
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Lady Manners, Sir William, Lady Changelove, Sit Wal: 
a 
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. Sir Vid. She has, you ſee what an Agitation i: W 


15 In. , 

L. Man. And you are no Doubt impatient to yiel T 
to her. fr. 
Sir Wil. Lord! Madam, can I be cruel to her yo 
love ? , 

L. Man. We are very near carrying our Point, big 
we ſhall certainly fail if you be too haſty. Don't in Ml 
poſe upon yourſelf, the Steps Lady Changelove has h 
therto taken are far from being deciſive; 'tis by v 
Means certain that they proceed from her Love; ſhe m th 
very probably be rather jealous at ſeeing me prefer 
than deſirous of recovering your Heart; ſhe perbhas 
wou'd be glad to triumph over us both, and then lauz 
at us. We have taken all proper Meaſures, let us pr wi 
ſiſt till the Settlement, as we have already reſolv'd ; ' 
that Moment that will ſhew whether ſhe loves you ek 
not. Love has Symptoms peculiar to itſelf, and ſob 
Pride; Love mourns its Loſs, Pride deſpiſes what is «Ha 
ny'd it: let's wait till ſhe ſighs at loſing you, or ſcoyoul 
you for forſaking her; perſevere to this Proof, for! 
Intereſt of your love. Mrs. Philis is come, by D 
Changehwve's Orders, to ſpeak with you, diſpatch 1 
as ſoon as poſſible, and then come to me again. | 

Sir Wil. I tremble at the Thoughs of carrying Thiel 
22 however, your Advice is reaſonable and I 1 
follow it. 


L. Man. I myſelf act a Part which is by no Me 
agreeable, and which will be ſtill leſs fo at the Cl 
cluſion; for I muſt endeayour to make up for the 
Reſolution which you diſcover. But what will n 
Woman do for the ſake of Revenge ! 


A Woman flill enjoys fencere Delight 
When ſhe in love ſucceeds, or wreaks her S per 


SCENE III. and Laft, 


F 


thur, Shifiavell, and Speed. 
L. Man. Lady Changelove, 1 ſee nothing pre 
tory to your Marriage with Sir Ar ;hbur / | 


you: 
792 


4 
"8 


1 
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\- When does your Lady ſhip intend to compleat his Hap- 
ine ? 

iel PE. Chan Whenever you think proper Madam; *tis 
from you I aſk it; his Happineſs is at your Direction, 

er yow are the Arbiter of his Fate. 

. Mar. I, Madam, if you would be directed by 

you would marry him this very Evening, and our 

riage ſhall be celebrated at the ſame Time with 


s b yeurs. 
V. Chan. Your Marriage! with whom, Madam? is 
e any Body come to marry you ? 


. Man. He does not come from far, for there he 


» 

ou be 
ſo 18S. Char. No, Sir William, tho' tis doing me a great 
is Hour, I have Reaſon to think that Heaven relerves 


. {co yew for another Fate. 

for! Fir A.. Things have taken a Turn entirely new, I 
y Ls again to fall to Lady Marners's Lot, and Lady 
ch 1G»: -/owe to Sir William's. 


Man. No, no, Things ſhall continue in their pre- 
Thü State. 

11 1:8. Char. Give me Leave to ſpeak, Madam, I de- 
co be heard, I muſt now come to an Eclariſſement. 
» Mr tur, tis proper to undeceive you, you imagin'd 
he 'd you, and indeed the Manner in which I receiv'd 


the might make you think I did: But you were impoſed 
111 xp by that Reception, I was not in Earneſt: My 


e for Sir William continued the ſame, and if I 
counterfcited a Liking for you, it was only to make 
l of the Sinceriry of his Paſſion : You have be- 
ie d your Heart upon me in vain; you Love me, and 1 
am ſorry for it; but your Paſſion Promoted my Deſign. 

a Manners, you have ſome Reaſon to complain of Sir 


A he has been guilty of ſome Inconſtancy to- 
Sit *. you, I muſt corfeſs, but his Fault is excuſable; 


do not derive any Vanity from having depriv'd 
prey of him for a Time; he did not yield to my Charms, 
ee my Addreſs, As for you, Sir William, you 
5 | have 
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I am the moſt ungratetul, the moſt faiſe, and the we 
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have but ill requited me for being ſollicitous to p 
your Love to the Proof. The Delicacy of Sentimen 
which was my Motive, ſhould not have been ſo hard 
interpreted ; but perhaps your Proceeding is more 
Effect of Reſentment than want of Affection: I, inde: 
carried Things a little too far, and perhaps that impo 
upon you; I don't care to be too ſecure in my Judgme 
of you, I ſhut my Eyes to your Conduct, and g] 
you a free Pardon. be 

I. Mar. Ha! ha ha! If you'd be advis'd by rn 


Madam, you'd carry your Generoſity a little farthe 5 


n 


= 


and forgive Sir William, the Marriage which is 3% 
to unite us. 

L. Chan. Sir William, you loſe me for ever if i Ca 
heſitate a Moment. : at 

Sir Art. I beg to be heard in my Turn, I have 55 
Lady Manners, and it would be unreaſonable in me 
complain, In a Word, I was falſe, 1 own it, but I 
ſincere, and I boaſt of it. I might, if I pleas'd, m 
Repriſals, and tell Lady Changelove, that my Pail 
for her was counterfeitel, but I ſcorn ſuch Artie 
However. I muſt now explain myſelf; I loy'd I 
Chargelh ve, but I adored Lady Manzers. Sir a 
Lady Changelove reſtores you her A ffections; p 
her, and thank Heaven for having given you the n 
amiable of Women; you have won her; in loſing ' 
I ſuffer the moſt immenſe of Loſſes; and, to conclu 


eft Man upon Earth. . F 
L. Man. I ſhall add nothing to what Sir Arthur 
ſaid, he has done himſelf Juſtice. 

I. Chan. 1 have ſufficiently explain'd myſelf, N 
William, * 
L. Man. Sir William and I Love one another in g 
Earneſt, there is now no Remedy for it, Lady CB 
love; and ſurely two forſaken Lovers have a Riglit 
repair their Loſs elſewhere : Endeavour both to for 
us, you know how to do it, and you will find it ea 
now than before. (Jo th? Notary.) Come hither, iſ 
here is the Contract which we are to ſign. Undoubtl 
Iy Sir #!liam, Lady Changelove will be ſo good 

to wed: it. 
L. CR 
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F Y Chan. What are Things fo far advanced! 

nen an. You ſee they are, Madam, 

ard Ca. I ſpeak to Sir William, Madam. 

©' Sr Wil. To me, Madam. 

vet . Chan. Is this your Contract with Lady Manners r 
PO Sir i Yes, Madam. | 

n . Chan. I could never have thought it! 

Se . Man. We flatter ourſelves that your Marriage will 


be gelebrated with ours. Sir Arthur, won't you wit- 
neh our Contract too, 
1 Ir rt. | have forgot hew to write. (Lady Manners 
Su the Notary.) Give her Ladyſhip the Pen. 
1% L. Chan. Give me the Pen, Sir. (She fiens the 
Contr a7 precipitately, and throws away the Pen.) Per- 


fies Man! She favoons away in the Arms of P hillis. 
iam broibing him/elf at ber Feet.) My dear 


"Had Changelove | 


23s = Mars. Sir William, the Farce is at an End, you 
paß ou are the favour'd Lover. 

viſe Need. This is a happy Concluſion, Mrs. Phillis. 
7.) Lam perfeftly ſatisfied with it. (Lady Change- 
1 1 — to herſelf.) What! Sir Villiam at my 
p ri And more in Love than ever. 


"E Char. Riſe then, you leve me-till, Sir Villiam. 


— il. Dear Madam, I never ceas'd to love you. 
=, an. But what ſays Lady Manners to this? 


i "Tis to Lady Manners I owe the Recovery 
pur Heart, this is a Stratagem of her's. 

X Chan. I revive; Lord how much Grief have you 
ioned me! how could you counterfeit ſo long! 
Wil. "Twas Love alone that gave me Power to 
I hop'd to recover your Affettions. 

Can. Where is my Lady Manners? Let me 
Mace her. (Lady Manners comes up and embraces 


F Changelore. ) Are we good Friends now, Ma- 


Chan. To you I am obliged for all my Happineſs, 
William, kiſſes Lady Changelove's Hand.) 
Man. As for you, Sir Arthur, I adviſe you ta 
our Addreſſes elſewhere; it does not ſeem proba- 
tat any Body preſent will accept your as x 

: ts 
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L. Chan. J muſt prevail upon you to forgive hi 
Madam, otherwiſe our Joy would not be complea: 

L. Man. I allow him half a Year to make AE 
ment. 

Sir Art. I only deſired to have a Term allotted, 
my Buſineſs to avail myſelf of it. 


Sir Villiam. Low 
To try the Lover is @ dangerous Part, 
They often laoſe who trifle with a Heart; 
Ladies, in Love- Affairs no Mode purſue, 
Fu. chuſe one Lover and to bim be truts 


. 


V 
P ILO GU E 


OW could our Poet treat this threadbare 
Paſſion ! 
A-La- Mode; why Love's quite out of 
Faſbion. 


h Care conceal the Paſſions of their Heart, 
8 counterfeit the ardent Lover's Part. 
me /uch the Plan, the Piece will ſurely pleaſe, 
,adies bence — learn to chang ge with 225 


e 2 our Piece to grave Meru hol Offence. 
'v | it ve do not ſacrifice good Senſe : 

ri s muſt own a uſeful * reigus, 

We he whole Tenour of our Comic Scene: 
we obey poetic Juſtice Laws, 
ill are faithful to fair Virtue's Cauſe. 
each of Modeſty bereia is ſhown 
W Poets praiſe themſelves, but praiſe alone: 
are what by the Public is deny'd. 

vel l be by the Bards $if-love [uppiicd. 


